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THIS, DAD? 


YOU CAN'T 
FIT THAT MANY 
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GOOD GAME, | REVERSE THE 
ROBINSON. DEFENSE? 
YOU ALMOST 


WHO'D WANT 
YOU GOT THIS, TO STOP, THOUGH? 
ARTURUS. JUST | DAMN IT, FOCUS! 
STOP LOOKING AT I CAN TAKE HIM. 
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YOU BLEW IT, ARTURUS. 
THE WHOLE TRIP 


WASTED. DAY ONE/ GOTTA GET OUT 


OF HERE BEFORE 
I SCREAM. 
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IS THAT IT, RANI? 
HONEY, YOU'RE 
ALLOWED TO LOSE, 
BUT THIS SEEMED 
DIFFERENT. WE 
JUST WANT TO 
UNDERSTAND. 
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DOING SO WELL, 
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RANI, LET'S HAVE 
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A LEAP OF FAITH. 
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DON'T YOU, 
1 DUNNO, FEEL 
SOMETHING? 









YEAN! RANI, 
HIGH SCHOGL--AND 
YOUR MOM ALMOST 
RAN ME OVER A 
FEW DAYS AGO. 
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YOU? YIKES. 
OH, SORRY, THIS 
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AND GET IT, 
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STARTIN' 

A FIGHT! 


WHOA. IS IT ME 
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FIGHTING? 
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THEN USE 
IT, OR GIVE IT 
OVER. I DON'T 
EVEN KNOW WHY 
T'M HERE! OR 
THEM! OR-- 














DAMN IT, GWEN, 
THEY'RE AFTER 
ME--AND I HAVE 
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